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J- he fun goes on— and on— when 
the gift is a Kodak Camera— espe- 
cially when it arrives complete with 
a flash outfit. 

For it means you can take swell 
snapshots of holiday fun— of sports, 
friends, vacation and everything else. 



Kodak Duaflex Flash Outfit. 

This kit. gives ynu the twin 
lens rcflex-tvpo camera wil l 
theKodnr//8 LetiMiind I.Ik 
hooded viewfimler. Willi it; 
come (Irish bulliK, b;i.U cries, 
llaslmldcr and instruction 
booklets. $29.25. 

Kodak Duaflex II Camera alone 
with Kodet Lens $14.95. With 
focusing Kodar//8 Lens $22.95. 



The Kodak Pony Cameras 

who set their sights 

convenient roinatures in two sizes, the Pony 
828 (Bantam) $32.00, the Ponv "3o" (35mm] 
$36.75. For color enthusiasts. 



Brownie Hawkeye Ftash Outfit. Here you 
get the Brownie Hawkeye Camera (flash 
model with shutter that sets off the flash) 
film, flash bulbs, batteries, flasholrter und 
mstmclion booklets. It's all set to go-just 
load, aim and shout. $13.75 complete. 

Brownie Hawkeye Camera, flash model, 
alone $7.45 (Flasholder extra, $3.95). 

It means you can get them indoors 
or out— in black-and-white or in full, 
sparkling color. 

One of these Kodak Cameras as a 
gift will make it a wonderful Christ- 
mas. Eastman Kodak Company, 
Rochester 4, N. Y. 
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DANGER IN DISGUISE 



I^HE attack on Choseoul had begun. Be- 
fore the mighty barrage of steel the UN 
forces had laid down at dawn, the North 
Korean batallion fled eastward toward the 
only escape route. But it was already blocked 
by a string of tanks rolled across the road; 

Private Orville Kenny rested his gun on 
the tank tread. . 

"That ought to hold 'em, sarge," he said 
to his NCO. "Yes, sir! They're on the run 
already!" 

"Look, sonny boy, pipe down," Sergeant 
Bill Remsen said. He poked his head cau- 
tiously around the parked tank turret and fired 
a burst from his burp gun. 

"Like I said, sarge . . ." 

"Listen, dope, these commies are cleverer 
than you think. They're slick as a whistle, 
and don't you forget it!" 

Orville pointed down the road where the 
enemy was retreating. "But they've practical- 
ly surrendered!" He took out a bright red 
bandanna and mopped his forehead. 

Whannnang! 

An enemy bullet fired from a nearby height 
glanced off Orville's helmet and rang like a 
bell. 

Orville's head vibrated like a tuning fork. 

"Get your peapod downt" Remsen growled. 
Then he threw Orville a sarcastic look. Or- 
ville's eyes were coming back into focus., 
"So they've surrendered, hey? Why you 
lame-brain, so long as there's one of "em with- 
in two miles your life isn't worth a bent dime." 
The sergeant shook his head and turned to 
the soldier on his right. "I'm tellin' ya, soldier, 
they never learn." 

Private Orville Kenny's buddy, Rick Bow- 
ers, nodded soberly. "Well, fie* doesn't any- 
way.. 'And I know. I've been with him all 
the way from Taigu, and he still thinks this 
is a pushover." He scratched his head. "But 
don't think he's really hopeless, sarge," he 
said, casting a fond glance at his buddy who 
was rubbing his right ear. "Orville'Il make 
his mark yet." 

"If he doesn't keep his head down, he'll 
make it with a white cross," Remsen grumbled. 




By John 



"Okay, everybody, climb aboard 1 We're goift' 
into Choseoul !" 

"But what about the enemy, sarge?" Privati 
Kenny asked. . "They're still around, aren't 
they? You said yourself . . ." 
"Take a look," Remsen commanded. 
Orville looked over the top of the tank H 
tread. The enemy who had only minutes be> ' 
fore been clearly visible as a bunch of ragged 
backs running down the road had disappeared, 
"Where— where'd they go?" he croaked., 
Remsen's eyes widened. 
"Soldier, am I wrong, or have you been 
spending most of the war at KP?" 

"That's right, sarge," Rick Bowers said, 
"It wasn't his fault. Not all of it, anyway." 

"That accounts for it," Remsen rumbled 
glumly. "Well listen, pal, you may think 
everything's quiet, but it isn't. Every one 
of those sons 'o guns know they're surround- 
ed and can't get out of the Choseoul triangle. 
And right this minute, they're melting into 
the peasantry. After all, all a North Korean 
has to do to look like a farmer is just throw 
away his gun!" 

"Oh," Orville said. He looked at Rick 
Bowers. "That's bad." 

The tanks carried them two miles further 
along the road and then debouched down a 
big incline. In a valley at the bottom lay 
Choseoul. It wasn't a small village, but sprawled 
for two or 'three thousand feet along a 
narrow stream. In the market square the 
assembled, peasants glowered at the UN forces 
that came rumbling in on the tanks. Orville, 
from his vantage post behind the tank turret, 
took one look and shuddered. 

"They look pretty mean," he remarked. "I 
don't get it. Usually they're out with brass 
bands when we come in." 

Bowers, who lay stretched out beside him, 
got a tighter grip on his rifle. "This village 
is different," he said. "It's never been in our 
hands before, which means the peasants believe 
all the lies the commie soldiers tell 'em." 

"Yeah," Remsen broke in. "We eat North 
Korean babies for breakfast and steal the 
false teeth from everybody over sixty!" He 
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_.._< M. teeth, "Look at -em," he growled. 

days!' he heard Sergeant Bill Remsen aay. 
"we won't have to worry." 
"Whv sarge?" he asked. 
-By ihen our supply trueks'.l com. up 
,„d we can start feeding these p.opl. . »d 
"ow 'em we don't mean to starve em. When 
,« happens they'll turn those enem, soldr.rs 
in themselves . . ." 

f Ik, hurled from within the crowd, 
smashed into the tank turret. 

"... I hope," Remsen concluded with a 

Tth. end of the square, the tanks turned 
and stopped. Then the infantry marched to. 
Within two hours the town and the are* sur- 
Ainl it were garrisoned and put under 

five oc ten minutes. 

And Rick Bowers would look up and say, 
"Whaddya think they are? 

Bv nightfall, most of the dispos.t.on. of 
,h!Lopa » the area had been made. R.msen, 
com ng from an interview with the command- 
T Colonel crossed the market square and 
Z into O 'vil.e and Bowers who where com- 

^hUountfyside. That means, ha, most 
of 'em have hidden in town. , , 

Or^ll. Kenny s.ared. A strange Ugh, ^ 
in his .yes. Then, clutching h,s gun in one 
hand aS a hammer and nails in the oth.r, h. 

'Csefu, was qui., until an hour after mid 
night. Sudd.„ly a siren sent Sergeant B,l 
flying into the market s,«a«. Tb. 



firs, thing h. ..w was th. f <f^*?£ 
Kenny from his guard post ia »«* « "* 
Colonel's headquarters. The •""""^^ 
, convention of banshees. Th.n .Oldiea 
started to pour out of the commandeered tar- 
racks Remsen barked .» Rick Bow*. «=. 

""•'•Where's Orvill. Kennyr ». tort* 
..Zm-dow» th.r., »r<V Bow.™ 

Searchlight cut loos, bom *• 

wi,h a burp E»» ««in.d on ttn Kor..r«. Th.J 
Tl, held Sfarm. a.of. in .ok.* f ••*«■>««• 
Orville saluted. ^ 

^ g „,„ then bird, ar. whrf> tot* °« 
enemv batallion, sarge," he »'d- 

••What?" R.m..n toted. Then h. gUnced 
closor. "What make, you think .0? J» d.. 

T^i. g-mn.d .nd c.m. down e* A. 
boxes. 



ii««rELL, sarge," h. began. "I - 
" W we had to find « «'»« "« 

f-rv^^s^dtSd^ 
.'X 

get their hands on, since they know out PX 

n ere a while ago-and then I pulled my top 

^er.e»->ched.h. captured .».mysoldl«.s 
Jug marched away by,. quad. He waggled 

"didn't ... it myself, I -uldn-t o.- 
,i Rt t fBo:.»1ookeda,Orvi,,.K.nny M d 

^ Sd you he'd make his mark ««» 
Orvill.'s a sign painter, isn't he? 

THE END 



-J 
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hare* Run 
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'i 3 €^u*H <** t£e laoJ. o£ ^c^mU ite Cook* a^BZ^J^Z^ 



3W, SALTER, WHAT'S THE YONE 
FEREWCE BETWEEM STEAK JDfiti I 
3 HAMBURGER" 



/UGH 1 VOU CALL THIS COFFEE , 
> SALTER 9 r TA5TED BETTER STUFF , 
IDRMNED OFF A BATTERY : 
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a hig r new book /or 
MODEL BUILDERS 




If you're an active model builder or if you're only start- 
ing to work with balsa wood then here is a booti you'll 
keep for yeorsl Pocked with accurate plant and instruc- 
tions for building over 25 different control-line and 
free-flight model airplanes, battery driven boats and 
scole automobiles, Handbook for MODEL BUILDERS olso 
, contains a complete list of all ga, 0n9 in«, tip, on build- 
ing and a special story on GETTING STARTED IN MODEL 
BUILDING! 



Just Look What This Book Contains! 

• 144 pages !\ 

• Plans for 25 TESTED projects /-^"**^ 

• Hundreds of photographs 

• Gas Model Airplane Plans 

• Model Boat Plans 

• Model Car Plans 

• plus many other models 




Jit Your Local Newsstand 75 Cents a Copy 



